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The days when I fought are gone by now,
and* Holland is free at last. The blow that
was struck outside Alkmaar settled the
fate of the land, and afterwards the soldiers
that fought for Spain knew always that
come what might they could never win
It was a desperate thing we meant to do ,
they tell me it was a desperate thing I did
Well, I might have died Would it not
have been a death worth dying ? If Don
Fredenco could have kept secret the know;-
ledge he and Vitelh had, perhaps the sea
might have come too slow for Alkmaar,
and even if not, if it was not I who saved
Alkmaax, why, at least it was I who saved
the land

Is mine a poor love-story ? You lasses
who think love is a kiss and a pretty speech,
even you will not gainsay me when I tell
you that the love which led me in this
thpg that I did was a real love after all
The thongs in my life that I like to think of
most*are the things I have done since a
little scornful laugh rang in my ears by
our bivouac at Veermut. I do not know
that I am changed: I am very sure that I